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Prayer.—The pivot of piety is prayer. A pivot is of double use, it acts as 
a fastener and as a center; it holds in place and it is the axis of revolution. 
Prayer is the double secret, it keeps us steadfast in faith and it helps to all holy 
activity. Hence, as surely as God is lifting his people in these latter times to a 
higher level of life and moving them to a more unselfish and self-denying 
service, there will be a new emphasis laid upon supplication, and especially upon 
intercession. . . . Prayer not. only puts us in touch with God and gives knowl- 
edge of him and his ways, but it imparts to us his power. It is a touch which 
brings virtue out of him. It is a hand upon the pole of a celestial battery, and 
it makes us charged ‘with his secret life, energy, efficiency. Things which are 
impossible with man are possible with God, and with a man in whom God is. 
Prayer is the secret of imparted power from God, and nothing else can take its 
place. Absolute weakness follows the neglect of secret communion with God— 
and the weakness is the more deplorable, because it is often unsuspected, espe- 
cially when it has never yet been known by us what true power is. We see 
men of prayer quietly achieving results of the most surprising character. They 
have the calm of God, no hurry, or worry, or flurry; no anxiety or care, no 
excitement or bustle—they do great things for God, yet they are little in their 
own eyes; they carry great loads, and yet are not weary or faint; they face 
great crises, and yet are not troubled. And those who know not what treasures 
of wisdom and strength and courage and power are hidden in God's pavilion 
wonder how it is—they try to account for all this by something in the man, or 


his talent, or tact, or favoring circumstances.—Misstonary Review of the World. 
—___—__ ++ + ______ 


FOREIGN missions are rot a detachable tringe, but an essential part of na- 
tional life, and arose from the best thought in it. In the face of the growing 
skepticism, foreign missions are of great evidential value.—2ev. J. M. Gibbon. 
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Working Notes.—We call especial attention, in this month of prayer, to 
the entire article on the “ Revival of the Prayer-Spirit,” in the Missionary Review 
of the World for January. It is full of vital and suggestive thoughts on this great 
power in the world’s redemption. .:. . The interest in the Widows’ Home is so 
active and wide-reaching that the story of its beginning will be warmly welcomed. 
Naturally it cannot do justice to the unfailing interest, passionate prayers, and 
persistent push of the author, in bringing about the desired result. But some ot 
us can read between the lines as we recall the little woman who came quietly 
into our midst at Houlton, and without any special pleading except to her 
Heavenly Father, melted our hearts and made a surprising addition to the gen- 
erous gift of the W. C. T. U. of the Provinces. . . . It is both a pleasure and a 
profit to read the thoughts on “Sisterhood” of our young sister and future 
medical missionary, Miss Shirley Smith. The paper will be completed next 
month. . . . One of our long-time contributors, Mrs. Mary B. Wingate of East 
Corinth, Me., is having continued success as a hymn writer. Several of her 
hymns have already been set to music and others are in the hands of well-known 
religious composers. . . . Please, kind workers, promptly send all reports in- 
tended to appear under “ Words from Home Workers.” There is sometimes 
necessary delay in printing them, when our pages are crowded, and if they are 
already old when they are sent to the editor they become stale and unprofitable 
reading, unless they contain suggestions that are helpful regardless of date. . . . 
The auxiliary of the Roger Williams church, Providence, R. I., issues an attractive 
program for the new year’s work, the general subject being, “A Study of the 
Environment of the Missionaries of To-day.” . .. Our publisher has had her 


hands more than full, in the past month, with the illness of her home-mates, 
She writes that HELPER business is brisk, and she welcomes the signs of a pros- 
perous year. . . . The topics for Monthly Meetings for 1898 are being com- 
mended. We hope they will make occasion for fruitful study in the auxiliaries ; 
also that the “‘ Thoughts ” for each month, in the Practical Christian Living de- 
partment, may be of inspiration and comfort to many readers. . . . The following 
clipping is taken from the White Ribbon of Asia: “ Rev. G. Howells of Cuttack 
and Miss Beebee M. S. Phillips of the Free Baptist Mission, Balasore, will be 
married in Union Chapel, Calcutta, at 4 P.M. on Nov. 3. Reception immedi- 
ately after in Union Chapel Hall. It seems only yesterday that very tender and 
sincere messages were sent to us from Dr. Phillips’s friends all over India, and it’s 
now our joyful privilege to welcome them most cordially to his eldest daughter’s 
wedding and reception. Be assured his ‘ dear India’s’ sons and daughters are 
most heartily included in this general invitation. Thrice welcome one and all to 
our wedding without wine. Please do not forget to wear your white ribbon 
badges.” . . . A western worker writes, “I wish that every woman and man 
who call themselves Free Baptists would read the HELPER carefully and prayer- 
fully. It is to me a feast of good things.” 
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WOMAN. 


“WOMAN, why weepest thou?” 
O'er China’s rice fields, o’er her poppies red, 
The sweet voice ran, It was the Christ 
Who spoke and looked on helpless woman, priced 
As cattle in the market, crippled, led 
In flesh-incrusted chains. I wondered not he said, 
“ Woman, why weepest thou?” 


“Woman, why weepest thou? ” 
From India’s temples, from her fanes most rare, 
From hut and palace and zenana close, 
A sound of voices, like sad winds, arose, 
_ And breathed of woman's’sorrows past compare. 
There thrilled again the Christ-voice through the tropic air, 
“Woman, why weepest thou?” 


“Woman, why weepest thou?” 
From midnight streets, or gay or dim as death, 
Came back hoarse whispers, ominous as doom. 
*Twas woman's voice as from a living tomb; 
A cry of fallen souls with poisoned breath. 
Once more in tones of tenderness that pure Voice saith, 
“Woman, why weepest thou?” 


““ Woman, why weepest thou?” 

No sound! But women, veiled and speechless, throng 
And look their wordless woe with haunting eyes. 
Far down, unseen, unreached, as one who lies 

In unsearched, hidden chasms, they die. How strong 

The Voice that cries along th’ abyss of Moslem wrong, 

“ Woman, why weepest thou?” 


“ Woman, why weepest thou? ” 
Thy help is near! The Christ has heard the sound 
Of world-wide tears! His heralds swift proclaim 
Surcease of weeping through his mighty name! 
“Woman, he died, and on the cross was bound 
To lift thee by unfathomed love from depths profound ! 


‘Woman, why weepest thou?’” 
—Mrs. Merrill E. Gates. 
—_—_-—- +> + 


TAKE NOTE. 


ALL matter intended for publication or notice in this magazine, and all 
exchanges and books for review, must be sent directly to 
EDITOR MISSIONARY HELPER, 
Dover, Me. 
Everything has to pass through the editor’s hands before it reaches these 
pages, and it will save much time, trouble, and possible loss if all will heed the 
requirement. 





THE MISSIONARY .HELPER. 


‘“ THE APOSTLE OF BURMA.” 


ADONIRAM JUDSON. 


From ‘‘ Great Missionaries of the Church,” by courtesy of 
Thomas Y. Crowell and Co. 


“As Carey was 
the tather of mod- 
ern missions, Jud- 
son was the father 
of American mis- 
sions.” 

There was little 
in the early life of 
Adoniram Judson 
to indicate that he 
could be a pioneer 
in any foreign 
field, a_ patient 
plodder if need 
be, a man true to 
positive convic- 
tion in spite of 
almost __ insur- 
mountable obsta- 
cles, who would 
cheerfully re- 
nounce assured 
honors at home 
for equally as- 
sured hardships 
abroad. The story 
proves that mis- 
sionaries do not 
have to be cast in 


a peculiar mold, and that God can utilize most varied talents and overcome 


serious limitations. 


He was born Aug. 9, 1788, in Malden, Mass., the eldest son of a Congrega- 
tional clergyman, who was stern but of stately courtesy, a monarch in his family, 
but with an almost passionate ambition for his children to be great. Christianity 
was something to be accepted implicity, as a matter of course, and never to be 
questioned ; at the same time he instilled into the mind of his boy the idea that 
he must bend every energy to achieve distinction. Adoniram, under the forcing 
process, read the Bible at three, was an acute mathematician at ten, and, proud 
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and ambitious, entered Brown University at sixteen, graduating with first honors 
at eighteen. His brilliancy was the occasion of much praise, but it also brought 
him under the influence of a skeptical college mate, and he returned home to 
declare himself an infidel. Dramatic writing attracted him, and for a time he 
traveled with a theatrical company. He had arranged for further journeyings 
when he was greatly impressed by the sermon of a young minister whom he 
chanced to hear. The subsequent death of his atheistic college friend, under 
painful circumstances, was a shock to him, and his infidel theories began to melt 
away. He gave up a dramatic career, and, following the advice of one of his 
father’s friends, entered Andover Theological Seminary not as a Christian, but 
as a seeker after truth, whatever it might be. Here he not only came in contact 
with applied Christianity, but also with a group of men from Williams college, 
called the “ Haystack ’” company, who had consecrated their lives to missionary 
work. Their influence ahd the reading of Buchanan’s “Star in the East” led 
him to resolve to become a foreign missionary. He joined his father’s church 
and threw himself into religious work with as much enthusiasm as he had pre- 
viously manifested in more worldly ambitions. He was offered a tutorship in 
Brown University, and later was urged to become the colleague of Dr. Griffin in 
Park St. church, Boston. In spite of his father’s keen disappointment and the 
tears of his mother and sister, he refused these flattering offers and set his face 
resolutely duty-ward. Apparently a more insurmountable obstacle was his deli- 
cate constitution and tendency to consumption, but his rigid adherence to three 
rules of health—frequent inhalations of large quantities of air, daily sponging of 
the body in cold water, and systematic and vigorous walking, enabled him to 
meet the requirements of the board and live to a good age. 

His zeal in leaving no stone unturned to obtain assistance in his plans, the 
organization of the American Board, his journey to London to seek co operation, 
capture uf the ship in which he sailed by a French privateer, his imprisonment in 
France, escape, reception in London and return, are all interesting reading, but 
they cannot be dwelt upon here. Judson was married, Feb. 5, 1812, to Miss 
Ann Hasseltine of Bradford ; ordained on Feb. 6, and on Feb. 19 he and his 
bride sailed from Salem for Calcutta. 

At this time Judson was in his twenty-fourth year, and his personal appear- 
ance is thus described: “‘ He was small and exceedingly delicate in figure, with 
a round, rosy face, which gave him the appearance of extreme youthfulness. His 
eyes and hair were dark brown.” His voice, however, took the listener by 
surprise, so a London clergyman said of him, “ If his faith is proportioned to his 
voice, he will drive the devil from all India.” 

On the long voyage he became convinced that the Raptist doctrine was in 
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agreement with the scripture, and after reaching Calcutta he and his wife were 
immersed and he resigned his connection with the American Board. 

Being driven from Calcutta by the East India Company, they were led by 
devious ways (July 13, 1813) to Burma, then an independent empire with a 
population of about eight millions. The government was an absolute and cruel 
despotism. They began their permanent work in Rangoon, a dirty town of about 
ten thousand inhabitants, but a strategic’ center for Christian missions. They 
lived in the house of Felix Carey, who afterward resigned the mission in their 
favor. Two languages were to be learned, common Burmese and sacred Pali. 
Judson began a translation of the Bible at once. After six years of labor the 
first convert was baptized. Christian influences widened and deepened. A little 
church was formed that stood steadfast even under persecution. A girls’ school 
was opened by Mrs. Judson. From 1824 to 1826, during the war of England 
with Burma, these two endured terrible hardships. Accused of being a spy, he 
was arrested and imprisoned seventeen months in the loathsome jails of Ava and 
Oung-pen-la. His sufferings from fever, heat, hunger, and the extreme cruelty 
of his keepers were excruciating. Mrs. Judson also suffered, though not im- 
prisoned. By her persistent entreaties, large presents. never failing tact, and finally 
by the demand of Gen. Campbell, Judson was released at the end of two years. 

The Rangoon church being scattered, a new mission.was begun at Amherst, 
but later removed to Maulmain, a more important center. This greatly pros- 
pered, though they no Jonger had their youthful strength ; and during Judson’s 
absence at Ava, attempting to secure religious toleration, Mrs. Judson died ot 
fever, and he soon laid their little child by her side. With broken heart and 
health he became almost wildly ascetic, living much alone and spending whole 
days of fasting and prayer in the woods. 

In 1830 he again attempted to penetrate Burma, but was driven back. 
Then he began a work among the wild Karens of the jungle which met with 
great success. In 1834 he married Mrs. Sarah Boardman—widow of Rev. 
George Dana Boardman—whose previous missionary experiences well fitted her 
to be an active comrade in Judson’s work. In the same year he completed his 
translation of the Bible into Burmese. In 1838 he reported that there were 
above a thousand converts from heathenism formed into churches. In 1845, his 
own health and Mrs. Judson’s failing, they embarked for America, but she died 
while the ship was in port at St. Helena. Judson with three children reached 
Boston Oct. 15. Too weak for public speaking, he addressed crowded assemblies 
through an interpreter. He remained in America until July, 1846, and when he 
returned to India Miss Emily Chubbuck, known by the pen name of “ Fanny 
Forrester,”” accompanied him as his wife. 
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No sketch of Adoniram Judson is complete without the history of these 
three women, each of whom was remarkable in her own right and added luster 
to his fame as well as power to his usefulness. So brief an article, however, is 
necessarily confined to his own career. 

The last years of his life (1846-1850) were spent in attempts to ‘break 
through Burman bigotry, work on his Burman dictionary, and in forwarding ‘the 
general missionary enterprise. At the close of 1849 his health rapidly declined. 
His sixty years had contained more wear and strain than many a long life. 
Hoping that a sea voyage would renew his. strength, he set sail in the spring ot 
1850, but died on April 12, when scarcely three days out of sight of Burman 
mountains, and his body was buried at sea. 

Judson’s private life and character have been attractively described as being 
tender and cheery in the home, at once a counselor and a rollicking boy with his 
children, an “ Israel in prayer ” and full of a “‘ heavenly-mindedness ” that struck 
all who knew him. © He was not a passive saint by any means. The yielding of 
ambition and a strong human will to the will of God had come only by strenuous 
struggle and persistent trust. The fruits of his thirty-seven years of missionary 
service follow him, and he is well called the “ Apostle of Burma.” 

—_____¢ ~»-e 
PICTURES OF LIFE IN INDIA. 
I. 

IN THE MIDNAPORE BAZAAR. 

BY REV. E. B. STILES. 

WHEN you hear the word bazaar don’t picture to yourself a church turned 
into a den of thieves, where fair ladies weary themselves in inducing a man to pay 
a dollar for a ten-cent pen-wiper that his own wife made from materials that she 
took from his store for sweet charity’s sake. The dwellers in the city here speak 
of going down town, when in India we speak of going to the bazaar. The bazaar, 
then, is the market place, and the business section of the town. 

The bazaars of Midnapore are mostly at the south of the mission premises. 
Mount your wheel and come with me. It is evening, and we are going to 
School Bazaar to preach. You are surprised at the excellent roads, and wish 
that you had as good ones at home. We pass the club where the English 
residents meet every night to play tennis, badminton, or billiards ; or where they 
may read the papers, play the piano, or converse over a glass of ginger ale or a 
tumbler of whisky. Across the road are the lockup, the police court, and the 
offices connected with the district collectorate. A half-mile farther on are the 
post and ‘telegraph offices, and the Midnapové*college, a government institution. 
Turn to the left, please and we will go to School Bazaar via Big Bazaar. Now 
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we are passing the temple of Honnman, the monkey god ; see his hideous image 
painted a bright red. The priests are busy preparing his evening meal, and soon 
you will hear a horrid din of gongs, bells, drums, and horns as the priests 
announce to him that his meal is ready. 

Just beyond, on the right, is the house of a rich landlord. It is an imposing 
structure. Over the gateway that admits to the inner court, where is an 
elaborate temple, are two ridiculous lions, in relief made of stucco work. Never 
is the place neat and tidy. The year round there are piles of lime and lumber 
on the verandas, suggestive of perpetual repairs. The twelve temples across the 
street on two sides of a square are erected to the god Siva. Now we are be- 
ginning to find the stores. Here is a shoe store, where you can get a piece of 
sole-leather with a toe-strap to hold it on, or a pair of patent leather shoes with 
bright red or yellow laces. There is a Mohammedan tailor with many sorts of 
clothing, from the green silk coat for a.small boy to the white chapkan for the 
three hundred pound babu, who waddles to his office each day, where he serves 
the government for a salary sufficient to enable him to “ accumulate grease ’’ 
while he smokes his pipe in peace. Just ahead is a confectioner’s store, where 
you can get almost anything native in candies, all fearfully and wonderfully made 
of curds, of flour, of sugar and cocoanut, of parched rice and molasses, many 
kinds fried in butter. See that old man buying a cent’s worth. It is weighed 
out, put in a box (?) made of leaves, but before it is paid for the purchaser 
insists on his phau, a bit thrown in after the weighing. If the dealer demurs, 
there is a rumpus that would make the members of the Wall Street Stock Ex- 
change green with envy. 

Would you like to see some India silks? Step into that store on the right. 
There sit the dealers, cross-legged, doing business or waiting for a customer. 
They are generally busy, for they furnish many small dealers, who travel about 
the country selling cloth at the markets that sit somewhere every day. A strange 
little hole in the wall is this store, with two smaller holes running farther into the 
wall, but here you can get almost any kind of cloth from a dish cloth to the 
finest silk, from coarse red flannel to broadcloth. The looms of Maine, of 
Cashmere, of England, and the rude hand-looms of the Bengal weaver have 
contributed to the supply. White and brown, clean and filthy, prince and 
pauper, are the customers. This store is an excellent place to study Hindu 
characteristics, but space forbids. 

See that tall man across the street in his drug store. Now he lolls on his 
cushion, now takes a pull at his pipe, and now arouses himself to wait on a 
customer. His store too is an exposition of multum in parvo. He has all the 
drugs necessary to fill any ordinary prescription ; he has patent medicines, from 
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Ayer’s Pills to Jayne’s Sea-weed Tonic ; he has tea and biscuit, Chicago canned 
meats and California fruits ; dishes and lanterns, and “ if you don’t see what you 
want, ask for it.” , 

Let us go on. Here is a book store; there is a store where brass dishes, 
bells, and idols are sold, all by the pound ; just beyond is a dealer in English 
hardware, cutlery, locks, lanterns, glass, etc ; near him is a dealer in native grains 
and oils, including kerosene. As we go on the scenes described are duplicated 
and reduplicated. Now we turn sharp to the right, through a narrow lane that 
brings us into School Bazaar, where we get most of our fish, fruit, and vegetables. 
Fish big and little, smooth and scaly, good and bad; the parable of the drag 
net re-enacted, except the sorting process, which seems to have been overlooked. 
Oranges, lemons, bananas, jak fruit, guavas, mangoes—all in their season. Po- 
tatoes common and sweet, garlic and cabbage, leeks and onions, egg plant, 
greens galore, and noise more than galore. 

At the southern end of this bazaar, under a peepul tree, is our preaching 
stand, where for more than thirty years our missionaries have preached with 
tolerable regularity. This is a sort of training school for our Bible school 
students. They are expected to go every night—all to distribute tracts and help 
in the singing, the older ones to try their hand at preaching. Hark, they are 
singing now, “A prem je ba nelo mukta holo ar nae upai,” i. e., ‘‘ Whoever 
accepts this Love becomes saved, there is no other way.” The loungers come | 
up to see what is going on; the traveler stops to listen ; those men that were 
making a trade now stop to listen, then go on with their business. A motley 
crowd, clothed and naked, clean and filthy, sick and well; scoffers, indifferent, 
naked children playing tag, lepers begging, college students come to air their 
English, with here and there one that seems thoughtful and interested in the 
message of a Love that has provided a way of salvatiun for lost men. They 
come and go, so that one might repeat himself every fifteen minutes, as his 
congregation would change about that often. One after another has delivered 
his message ; night has come on; the splendid eastern moon has risen over the 
thatched roofs, both revealing and concealing.- It shows the road to perfection, 
outlines of houses, shops, and temples ‘stand out but details are suppressed. As 
our wheels take us silently homeward, the star-decked sky, that azure sea in 
which the pale moon floats, the rustling peepul and the graceful bamboo, and 
the soft wind that is like a mother’s hand upon a fevered brow—these all speak 
of Him whose we are and whom we serve. This is our respite from the cares 
of a day that have at every turn reminded us of the vileness of man. See there 
is the bungalow! The children are playing on the veranda, the good wife stifiles 
a welcome. Home! Here is our refuge. Here is our effective pulpit, whence 
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we may show to a people whose , language has not the word “home” the 
superiority of the Bible to the Vedas, of Christ to Krishna. Home! Where 
Jesus is, why, that is heaven. “Iam the light of the world.” ‘The Lamb is 
the light thereof.” Here or there, with him, is home. But, O the homeless 
ones all about! ‘“ Them also must I bring,” said our Lord. “Go ye,” he also 
said. “The night is thine.’ We sleep, dear Lord, while the keeper of Israel 
keeps watch. If our eyes open to behold a new day’we will gladly go forth to 
bear our sweet burdens, to perform our blessed tasks. “ The day is thine,” and 
lo, thou art with us by day as well as. by night. We thank thee, dear Lord, for 
thy presence! We thank thee for the burdens! For as thou dost become our 
Burden-bearer we hold sweet converse with thee. We thank thee for the tears, 
for we learn how thou didst feel as thou didst weep over Jerusalem, and we 
become more tender toward those for whom thou didst die. We thank thee 
for everything, because “all things work together for good” to us. If such joy 
is given to us here, what will be the joy of thy presence! We hear thee say, 
“ Surely I come quickly,” and we respond, “ Even so, come, Lord Jesus.” 
+> + 


THE STORY OF THE WIDOWS’ HOME. 
BY JESSE B. HOOPER. 

Ir is not what the missionary has to forego for herself that makes her life 
hard. It is seeingYthe hopeless misery all around. I knew it was just this that 
caused dear Mrs. Smith to look so sad that day as she sat by her writing-table in 
Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore. We were talking of the poor outcast Hindu 
widows that passed our doors ; turned out of homes because rice was scarce, and 
sent the downward path of sin and shame. No home in our mission field for 
them ; “something must be done.” In our Father’s bank there were funds, so 
we purposed, and the “ building society ” was formed that decisive moment. It 
has had it struggles, but never for a moment has there been a doubt of ultimate 
triumph. _ The promise whispered, “ My God shall supply all your need accord- 
ing to his riches in glory by Christ Jesus.” 

When Mrs. Smith returned to America we felt the Lord would let her come 
back to India and build the Home. Five years ago I came home with the sights 
and sounds of those suffering widows so stamped on heart and mind _ that 
thoughts of them haunted. me waking or sleeping. . When I sat down to a well 
filled table, the. heathenJwoman’s question would sound in my ears, “ I hear that 
in your country people eat their fill three times a day. Is it so? Since my 
husband died twelve years ago I have never had enough :to eat, I am always 
hungry.” Sheiwas only one of-thousands of poor outcastwidows. 

At the close’of a ten# meeting its Easton, Me., August, #894, Elder Varney, 


| 
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a Friend minister, placed in my hand a five-dollar gold piece for the Home. 
Others gave smaller sums, amounting in all to twelve dollars. Our faith leaped 
to the ten thousand for endowment, we had the “ earnest.” 

In September the W. C. T. U. convention of the maritime provinces met in 
Fredericton. At the same time the Free Baptist Association of Maine met in 
Houlton. Miss Coombs was there. “If I could only see Vina she would plead 
for the Home,” I thought. Without a cent in my purse for traveling, I trusted 
the promise, ‘My God shall supply all your need.’”’ Opening the word for 
direction, I got the assurance, “‘ Behold I have set before thee an open door, and. 
no man can shut it.” From the little cabin trunk that had crossed so many 
stormy seas I took the last keepsake—an Indian agate brooch to sell for my fare 
to Houlton. At the W.C. T. U. convention that afternoon a sister read a paper, 
“Our Individual Responsibility.” The Lord opened the way so plainly to press 
the claims of the Hindu widows. In response those dear white ribbon sisters 
soon put in my hand an offering of over forty dollars for the Home in India and 
my traveling to Houlton ! 

At the close of the meeting Mrs. Fitch, mother of Mrs. Laflamme of the 
Canadian Baptist mission in India, said to me, “I was looking for you this 
morning to lead the prayer meeting. I was so burdened for the women of India, 
we had a prayer meeting especially for them; it was a melting season.” Thus 
while praying at home the Lord was touching hearts at the convention and pre- 
paring the way. 

Off to Houlton next morning, where I had a warm welcome from Vina and 
the dear sisters of the mission society. I knew that little woman, the center of a 
group, was Miss DeMeritte, so I told her my errand to Houlton. There were so 
many needy projects to be provided for, but they did not hesitate to pledge a 
number of twenty-five dollars when the Home should be begun. At the last 
meeting on Thursday evening the brethren kindly gave a few minutes to present 
the matter. At the close the pastor, Bro. Duston, dropped a dollar into my 
hand. We stayed over Sabbath in Houlton. Saturday evening went to the 
Salvation Army and gave a little talk on India. At the close a brother from New 
Brunswick put a five-cent bit in my hand saying, “ This is for your work.” It 
was worn and battered and all he had to give, but the Queen’s head was visible, 
and that little five-cent bit seemed to say, * Why not ask for more just like me?’’ 
The next Sabbath Bro. Duston helped us at the close of the service till the little 
bit of worn silver grew into a sum of over forty dollars ! 

During all these months of waiting, our faith has been stimulated by words 
of cheer from dear Mrs. Smith and home workers. Even in the trying August 
days of ’95 a card from Mrs. Smith said, “God will bring our desires to pass. if 
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we trust him. The money is coming, but not inalump.” Since then a thousand- 
dollar lump has been sent, and now shall we not believe the “ Golden Me- 
morial ” into a triumphant issue? The promise is, exceeding abundantly above all 
that we ask or think, 

A few years ago in India the government asked the loan of a million dollars 
from a ruler of one of the native states. The English resident was led through a 
secret passage to the underground treasure house in the palace. The light of 
lanterns revealed dazzling heaps of gold and precious stones. It was like a page 
from some fairy tale. When the resident saw the untold wealth he exclaimed, 
“‘T wish we had asked for more.” The Lord’s treasury is inexhaustible. Let us 
ask big things of him, and as of old it shall be said, ‘‘ The Lord hath done great 
things for them.” Even now we can say, “‘ The Lord hath done great things for 
us ; whereof we are glad.” 

Fredericton, N. B. 


© gn Oe Oe 


LITTLE WORRIES. 

WE have read of a battle against cannibals gained by the use of tacks. 
They had taken possession of a whaling vessel and bound the man who was left 
in care of it. The crew, on returning, saw the situation, and scattered upon the 
deck of the vessel a lot of tacks, which penetrated the bare feet of the savages 
and sent them howling into the sea. They were ready to meet lance and sword, 
but they could not overcome the tacks on the floor. 

We brace ourselves up against great calamities. The little tacks of life, 
scattered along our way, piercing our feet and giving us pain, are hard to bear. 
A pastor was absorbed in studying the question of socialism, when his wife came 
in with despair on her face and wanted advice about the servants. 

“© my dear,” he replied, “I cannot give my time to little matters in 
domestic service. I am trying to solve the social problem of the universe.” 

“ Well,” replied the wife, “‘ you solve the problem in the kitchen, and I will 
promise you to solve the problem of the universe in twenty-four hours.” 

Really, it is easier to dispose of those great questions which cover the world 
than it is to meet and successfully overcome thé little worries which present 
themselves day by day.— Commonwealth. 


a 

Max MUELLER says: “ Not till the word ‘ barbarian’ was struck out of the 
dictionary of mankind and replaced by ‘ brother’ can we look for even the be- 
ginnings of our science. This change was effected by Christianity. The idea of 
mankind as one family, as the children of one God, is an idea of Christian growth. 
The science of mankind is a science which, without Christianity, would never 
have sprung into life.” 
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LETTER FROM MISS COOMBS. 
MIDNAPORE, Oct. 23, ‘97. 
DEAR HoME FRIENDS :— 

I have been off for a good time, and 
would like to share it with you, so will try 
to give an outline of my doings during the 
last two or three weeks. 

The last of the rains finds us all tired 
and worn’ and demoralized generally, for 








the long hot season in which we are baked, 
followed by the months of enervating rains 
in which we are steamed, leaves us ina 


| very flabby condition, physically, mentally, and spiritually, and a tonic is needed 
for all parts of our being. This I found in the journey to Calcutta, in the meet- 
ings attended while there, and in the pleasant social gatherings enjoyed from 


time to time. 
It is during 


the first weeks of October that the great annual festival of the 


Hindus is held, when schools and courts are closed, boats and trains are crowded 
with various members of scattered families hastening to reunions, and festivities 
are the rule for days. It all ends by great processions carrying the idols they 
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have prepared for this occasion, and which they have been worshiping during 
these days, through the streets to some river or big tank and throwing them all 
into the water. It is well-nigh impossible to yet Hindu pupils to attend school 
or the women of the zenanas to attend to their studies during these days, so we 
take a vacation of two weeks also. 

At this time our good Methodist friends have for several years held special 
meetings at Lucknow for the benefit of missionaries and others who felt the need, 
and they have become noted tor their helpful influences, but it is quite an ex- 
pensive trip, and many have been deprived of these benefits because of expense ; 
so last year meetings of the same stamp were held in Calcutta, and were such a 
success that it was decided to hold them again this year, and they were equally 
good this time. They were led’ by a veteran in the work—Dr. Parker—whose 
gray hairs would class him among the “ old folks,” but whose elastic step, ring- 
ing voice, and warm heart prove him still young. His sketches of personal 
experience were inspiring, and his words of warning and exhortation weighty. 
One Bible reading given by J. Campbell White, the young man sent out by the 
Y. M. C. A., made me realize how little I knew about wielding the sword of 
the Spirit, and to wonder not that I had had so little success, but that I had 
succeeded at all. The “ workers’ meetings ” were full of suggestions, and the 
questions asked and answered gave us thought for future meditation and develop- 
ment. The evening meetings were more evangelical, and seekers and repenting 
ones came forward for help and instruction each time. 

During these same days a Bengali Christian conference was in session, at- 
tended by native Christians from all parts of Calcutta and many surrounding 
districts. I attended two mass-meetings, at one of which the Sabbath schools 
were gathered, and the general secretary of the I. S. S. Union (the successor 
of Dr. Phillips) gave them an illustrated talk, which held the delighted attention 
of the hundreds of children, even though he had to speak through an interpreter. 
All the meetings of their conference were well attended, and the interest sus- 
tained to the last. They closed with an immense procession through some ot 
the principal streets with music and banners—an object lesson in striking con- 
trast. to those processions which had taken their idols to the river only a short 
time before. 

A few days after these meetings closed there was an “ All-India Epworth 
League Convention ” to which delegates came from far-away parts of India and 
met in the same church in which the special meetings had been held. It had 
been brightened with decorations and banners in various devices and languages, 
and when it was crowded one evening at the grand rally of all the young people’s 
societies of whatever name or denomination it was a stirring sight, and made- 
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one’s blood course faster and the heart thrill with prophecies and expectations 
for India’s future. This convention was held four days, and was packed with 
reports, suggestions, teachings, exhortations, and plans, and can but have sent an 
onward impulse through all the societies represented. 

I was fortunate in being able to attend also the Calcutta Missionary Confer- 
ence, which meets once a month, and at which a paper on some vital topic is 
read and a discussion follows. The conference is made up of missionaries from 
all denominations in and around Calcutta, and has made itself a power, felt in 
the deliberations of state, for its protests and petitions have invaded those 
guarded precincts. 

The paper which I heard was read by Dr. K. S. Macdonald—editor of the 
Indian Evangelical Review—on the “ Decline of Hinduism,” and as he com- 
pared present conditions with those of thirty or forty years ago we were surprised 
to find that so much of the old structure had crumbled away almost impercepti- 
bly, and felt that it was indeed true (as he said) that as mighty upheavals in 
nature are rare by which ruin is wrought, but daily, steady, unseen forces work 
noiselessly at old walls and towers, so the seemingly impregnable walls of Hindu- 
ism are not crashing down with any one or two tremendous efforts, but they are 
crumbling before the steady forces brought to bear on them through the patient, 
persevering efforts of the missionaries, helped on by the permeation of western 
civilization. 

I had various homes while in Calcutta—first at the Deaconess Home (a 
Methodist institution, of course), and by the way these Methodists are all 
American ; then at the home of Mrs. Jewson, who used to be Mollie Millar of our 
own mission when I first came to the country ; afterward a short visit with Mrs. 
Henderson, who in the days of her maidenhood was Mabel Griffin of Balasore, 
before her energetic husband took her from us; then a day at Mrs. Parker’s, - 
sister-in-law to Mrs. Boyer, who went from us to become Mrs. Dr. Sunder ; and 
lastly several days with Mrs. Phillips, president of India’s W. C. T. U., who with 
her husband were strong pillars in our mission when I came to live with them in 
Midnapore fifteen years ago. At this last place I met the young man who has 
followed the worthy example of Messrs. Jewson, Henderson, and Sunder, .in- 
vading our ranks and taking another of our number to help him in his mission | 
in Cuttack. I suppose we ought to love our neighbors as ourselves, and be glad 
that they are reinforced even at our loss, but it seems rather a pity that it - 
couldn’t be “ evened up.” 

While I was there preparations were going on for the happy event, which is 
to take place Nov. 3, and I would gladly have stayed, but work was accumulat- 
ing at home and my stay had already lengthened beyond my first plans, so I 
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hurried home. Miss Landes went with me, but returned alone after the first 
meeting had closed. 

I met Miss Costellow, looking much stouter and stronger than I ever saw her 
at home, and happy in her work. 

Later, Nov. 3. This letter didn’t get off in last week’s mail, and now it 
starts on its journey the day of the wedding. Dr. and Mrs. Burkholder, Miss 
Wile, Mrs. Wyman, and Dr. Mary have gone. L. C. Coomes. 

a 
YEARLY MEETING UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 

Tue Bengal and Orissa Yearly Meeting was held this year at Santipore, one 
of our most flourishing stations. It is fifty miles from Midnapore, thirty from 
Balasore, and seven trom Jellasore. It is difficult to get at, being off a public 
road. Just now it is occupied by Mr. and Mrs. Ager and Dr. Nellie Phillips, 
and also “ Ma Phillips,” the mother of the mission. Dantoon, one of our 
abandoned stations, is thirty-six miles from Midnapore on the public road, and, 
if men can be had, people can be carried across the country seven miles to 
Santipore. The Coldrens had to go over a hundred miles by land and water, 
the Burkholders about seventy miles. The Y. M. holds eight days, and it is a 
great meeting indeed. 

Dr. Mary Bacheler writes: ‘‘ Mrs. Smith, Hattie, and Miss Barnes arrived 
Saturday night. Mrs. S. looks frail. She is slowly recovering from a long and 
severe illness. 

“Nellie entertains the Coldrens, the Burkholders, Mrs. Smith, Miss Barnes, 
and me, and Mrs. Ager entertains the Hamlens, the Wymans, Vina, and Miss 
Landes. I did not quite like the coming away and leaving Midnapore and 
Bhimpore with no missionaries, but the missionaries here thought the people 
needed it, and so we have all come. 

“ Nellie has accomplished a good work among the children here (upwards 
of one hundred and fifty). They are kind and polite to each other, willing, and 
helpful. She has devoted herself to them, and her work shows patient pains- 
taking and constant effort. She is a wonder to me, so calm, patient, painstaking, 
unselfish, thoughtful for others, frank, gentle, loving, kind. 

“Miss Wile is not here. Her fever was so troublesome the Burkholders 
thought she had better go to the hills at once. Poor girl, India has used her 
badly. Iam homesick for a rea/ Christmas, and am trying to get up one this 
year in which we shall have a good time as well as making a good time for 
everybody else. 

“ Just think how hard up we are in Midnapore. Mr. Wyman’s health is not 
always to be depended upon, and even Vina’s indomitable energy is not un- 
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limited. Miss Wile’s stay is uncertain. She may have to go home in the 
spring. How can I think of going if I can possibly stay on? I do wish that 
people at home could understand our circumstances out here.” S. P. B. 


So Ss 
ee 


TREASURER’S NOTES. 


THE Woman’s Missionary Society wishes everybody a happy New Year! 
Shall I give you the motto I have entered in my personal cash-book? “ All 
things belong to every one who has cast himself into the will of God.” 

This is the season of the year when our workers are especially interested in 
increasing the circulation of the MIssIONARY HELPER. In a small town an agent 
secured sixteen new subscribers. In a city church a lady secured six subscribers, 
and would have sent more to the publisher had she not been sick. From a note 
before me I quote: “ I want to tell you how much good your November HELPER 
has been to me. It seems to contain exactly the spiritual food I needed.” Live 
agents for the HELPER are needed wherever we have a local interest. Let every 
church see that one is appointed. With another I say, “I rejoice in all the 
successes of the HELPER.” 

The “ Golden Memorial ” is made up of both small and large gifts. Should 
any one choose to give $500 or more, and name the fund, it will be separately 
itemized, yearly, under Golden Memorial—as illustrated : 


Golden Memorial : 
Memorial contributions 





Total Golden Memorial 

The month of December has given us about the same amonnt of contribu- 
tions as last year. Three ladies remembered the society with a Christmas gift. 
It seems to me a most appropriate thing to do—to bring offerings unto the 
new-born Saviour of the world for the spread of his truth through the earth. An 
auxiliary in Illinois sends us a large contribution; also a quarterly meeting in 
Iowa ; a joint contribution from two ladies in Minnesota, with other, gifts from 
that state, swell the December receipts very materially, as do the returns from 
New Hampshire. 

A mission band in Blanchester, O, has asked to be enrolled for one share, 
and the maker of the request expresses appreciation of the helps for children’s 
meetings which she gets from the MissionARY HELPER. A junior class in the 
Franklin Falls, N. H., Sunday school is admitted ; another share is added to the 
Junior A. C. F. of Alton, N. H., and the Junior Mission Band of New Hampton, 
N. H., makes a generous contribution to the general work. 

I have been associated with money dealings by correspondence for many 
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years in other ways than as treasurer of the W. M. S., but have never seen so 
high an average of painstaking care in writing business letters and sending 
money as in the letters sent to me as treasurer. And yet a few suggestions may 
improve even these, and I think the following will be kindly received: A list of 
receipts alphabetically arranged in a letter can be used much more easily than 
any other arrangement ; explicit statements of how money is to be used should 
always accompany each receipt; the letter should be properly dated, with the 
full address of the one to whom a receipt is to be returned, as it is always the 
rule of the society to send receipts when the treasurer receives a proper address ; 
it is never a good plan to send bills or change through the mail unless registered 
—Uncle Sam is very careful, and yet there are human beings handling mail who 
can be tempted—checks and money orders are always best, and, unless one has 
a personal deposit account, the money order is surest of all ; when using checks, 
do not have a check made payable to your own order, and then sign on the 
reverse side, without making it payable to my order as treasurer, if you do you 
rob the check of safety, as it thus becomes payable to the holder. As this rule is 
more frequently violated than any other, I will give a form to be used when it 
is necessary to sig the name of the person to whom the check is payable, on 
the reverse side of the check, viz., “ Pay to order of Laura A. DeMeritte, 
treasurer,’ and then sign your name exactly as it appears on the face side of the 
check. 

Another quarter closes with February. It is the midwinter quarter, when 
the snow piles high, and women do not always attend the auxiliary meeting, 
especially in country districts, or one has spent so much money for Christmas 
there is none left for missions! Just the quarter for the mission lovers to do 
their best. Though the outlook is not so bad a one as it was last year, for which 
let us be thankful, yet there is enough to be done to keep us busy. Indeed, the 
better condition should only give us renewed courage for the work of collecting 
dues, getting new members, and making personal contributions, 

It is our month of thanksgiving and prayer. While we express gratitude to 
our Heavenly Father for all his mercies, let us pray for more laborers in India, 
especially men, and more money ; for our General Conference and the Woman’s 
Missionary Society, that one and all may have great wisdom and clear sight as 
to methods for reaching and enthusing the people. And, while we pray, work 
and remember Feb. 28, the closing day of the midwinter quarter of the 
Woman’s Missionary Society. Laura A. DEMERITTE, Treas. 


Jan. 4, 1898. 





“Ir I had a thousand lives to live, Africa should have them all.” 
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Helps for Monthly Meetings, 


TOPICS FOR 1898. 
January—Review of the Year. 
February—Prayer and Praise. 
March—The Judsons, Burman Pioneers.* 
April—Harper’s Ferry. 
May—Thank-Offering. 
June—Alexander Mackay, Uganda’s Engineer. 
July—Alexander Duff, India’s Educator. 
August—Summer Cherities. 
Septe.inber—James L. Phillips and S. 8S. Work in India. 
October—Kenneth Mackenzie, China’s Physician. 
November—City Missions in America. 
December—Missions and Temperance. 


+ --e____—_. 


MARCH.—THE JUDSONS, BURMAN PIONEERS. 
SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 


Bible Reading. 


Missionary diamonds from the Bible mine. (The readers of three or four 
of the texts may comment upon the same.) 

1. The relationship of all peoples. Acts 17: 26; Mal. 2: ro. 

2. God’s love for all peoples. John 3: 16; Rom. 5: 8. 

3. Christ died for all peoples. Heb. 2:9; 1 John 2: 2; Acts 10: 34, 35. 

4. The gospel to be preached to all peoples. Luke 24: 47; Mark 16: 
15; Acts 1: 8. 

5. Trophies of the gospel from all peoples. Ps. 2: 8; Matt. 8: 11; Rev. 


| 


: "a ‘‘The morning light is breaking.” —Zhe Christian Missionary. 
Prayer for our own field. 
Letters from our missionaries and the story of the Widows’ Home, in this 
number. 
Papers, talks, or readings, on the following topics : 
Early life of Adoniram Judson. 
Sketch of Ann Hasseltine. (Page 27, “ Knights of the Labarum.” *) 
The Judson’s Burman work, with map study. (Page 22, Knights of the 
Labarum. 
Sketches of Sarah Hall and Emily Chubbuck. (Page 28.) 
Judson’s private life and character. 
Some lessons to be learned from these lives. 
Incentives to'more active missionary work. 
Prayer for the world-wide field. 


For reference : “ Great Missionaries of the Church,” published by T. Y. Crowell & Co., Boston. 

Encyclopzedia of Missions, articles on “ Burmah” and “ The Judsons.” 

* “Knights of the Labarum,” cloth 40 cents; paper 25 cents. Address F. P, Turner, Gen. Sec., 
283 Fourth Ave., New York. 





Practical Christian Giving. 


Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 


teachings of Christ.” 


THOUGHTS FOR FEBRUARY. 
I give myself unto prayer.—Ps, 109: 4. 
Men need to turn their thoughts to God; it is a necessity of their nature to commune, and to 


occupy themselves with the Highest Being; they cannot be happy without feeling in their hearts 
confiding trust in the wise and kind providence of an Infinite Father.—Zschokke. 


Be not afraid to pray—to pray is right. 

Pray, if thou canst, with hope; but ever pray, 

Though hope be weak or sick with long delay ; 

Pray in the darkness, if there be no light. — Coleridge. 
Sannin cine aan calla 


SISTERHOOD. 
BY SHIRLEY HOLMES SMITH. 
(Paper read at the Young Woman's Convention at Ocean Park.) 

WE hear a great deal nowadays about the brotherhood of man, but to-day 
I am going to talk to you for a little while of the sisterhood of woman. 

To those of us whose lives have been blessed with a sister’s love the word 
‘‘ sisterhood ” carries with it a sweet and precious significance. It means the 
relationship of one who with us is our father’s daughter ; one whose interests and 
ambitions are to a large extent ours; one whose impress on our life is cheering, 
helpful, elevating ; one for whom we bear a sweet sense of responsibility, the care 
of whom is a happy burden, and to whom we delight to render helpful service. 

I want you to think to-day of that broader relationship of sisterhood in 
which our God is our common Father—in just the same definite and loving way 
that you have been thinking for this moment of that sisterhood of the lesser home 
circle. I want you to remember that your sisters are everywhere, in the zenanas 
of India, in the huts of Africa, in the mountains of the southern states, in the 
slums of our great cities, in the palaces of the rich, in the villages of the country, 
in the halls of a thousand schools. They are yours by ties of blood, they are 
yours in common instincts and duties, they are yours in mutual dependence— 
your sisters. If you are made to realize that they ave yours, then, that sense of 
ownership being aroused, the object of this paper will have been realized, for 
your love will prompt to do and your zeal will devise the methods. Then you 
will see something in every woman and girl, however ignorant or degraded, that 
will give you an interest in and a.hold on her, and will give her a hold on you— 
for she is yours. 

We are sisters in the great human family, for God is our Father, and “ he 
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hath made of one flesh all nations. Our differences of life are not because he 
loves one more than another, but he chooses some to be the bearers of blessings 
to the others, so he blessed Abraham that he might make him a blessing. 

We are sisters by common instincts and duties. Underneath education, 
culture, social position, ignorance, degradation, vice, however developed or 
suppressed, we find in every woman’s heart the woman nature—the maternal 
instinct—which, if there were no other bond, would make us sisters. 

We are sisters in mutual dependence. What shall I say of our mutual de- 
pendence industrially? What an obligation you and I owe to the girls in our 
cotton and woolen mills, in our book binderies, in our printing establishments, in 
our stores, in our kitchens! Can we repay them for their service with a pittance 
of money only, when in doing this work for us they are deprived of home, 
education, so many things that to us are dear and are longed for by them? 

Socially and religiously our sisters are indispensable to us. Who can share 
some of our burdens like another woman, who can so stimulate to life and action, 
who warns, who leads, who strengthens like one of them? This must be our 
part toward the industrial sisters of whom I just spoke. But let us not think that 
even this is to be wholly on our side, for as we come in contact with a larger 
number of women in the world, we find. that each, whoever she may be, has 
something to contribute to our character—something that we need. 

Our mutual dependence extends, too, over the seas to those dusky sisters 
whose lives have never consciously touched ours. Their dependence upon us is 
for the Light of life, ours upon them for the broadening of our lives when we see 
the narrowness of theirs, seek to alleviate its distress, and come to realize what 
the power of the gospel is. 

Our sisters’ needs are as diverse as the manifold attributes of the human 
soul. There is no sister of ours to whom we may-not contribute somcthing for 
the development of body, mind, or spirit. 

We hear a great deal about the “ working girl,” as though she were a differ- 
ent sort of being from the girl of leisure. Many have been accustomed to think 
that she is the only kind of girl toward which any organized or unorganized effort 
is to be directed, but some one has said recently, “So much attention is being 
paid to the poor nowadays that we are in danger of forgetting the rich.” Is it 
not true? Have you not seen as much dearth of soul in those whose every 
wish, so far as money can command, is gratified, as in many who must earn 
every comfort, to say nothing of the luxuries of life. 

I heard it said once that God knows but two classes of women, the saved 
and the unsaved. If this is so, all these other classifications that are made are 
made on superficial, not to say false bases, and the salvation and development 
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of the soul are the real things that are needed. Whatever, then, be the methods 
or means used, they should be for this end. 

It is said that at one time a great vessel was steaming along at rapid speed 
in mid-ocean when suddenly the cry of “‘ Man overboard ! ” sent a thrill of horror 
through every heart. Every passenger was anxious that something be done to 
try to save the drowning man, but the captain refused all petitions, saying that 
the man could be saved only at great risk of life, and the vessel was going so 
rapidly that it would take too much time to stop, and then it would probably be 
too late. Just then some one asked, “ Who is the man?” and the reply came, 
‘“‘The captain’s brother.” It is needless to say that the vessel was stopped, the 
boats lowered, and no risk of: life considered too great to attempt to “ throw out 
the life-line” to save the captain’s brother. 

How much you and I are like that captain! It is only when the individual 
whose life is being lost or wasted is some one near and dear to us that we are 
roused to action. It depends on who it is how we feel and how we work, but 
the Lord of love looks down on all, and sees no difference in the values of my 
sister and another’s. They are alike precious to him. We forget that they are 
ours at the same time that they are another’s. How many of your sisters and 
mine are drifting away and sinking in the great sea of life ! 

What to do and how to do it for these sisters of ours from whom we have 
received so much and to whom we owe equally as much, that they may be saved 
and developed in soul and body, is the question I am asked to consider with 


you to-day. 
[ To be concluded.) 
a oe 


THEM POOR WIDERS. 


BY MRS, MARY B. WINGATE. 

I’vE been reading, Jacob, all about the famine sufferers in Injy. We've 
been lookin’ at the pictures—and O my! they fairly hant me now. Such a 
starved, bony, half-naked set! Its jest awful! I proposed that we go without 
tea—though I should miss it dretfully, it kinder sets me up when I’m tired—but 
Jacob said he’d have it any way, so I might as well. He said he’d give a dollar, 
and, as he calculated they was a shif’less set any way, he guessed that would be 
his part. I told him shif’lessness was a great misfortin, and I pitied ’em all the 
more, but it’s the poor widers I pity most. 

They have to fast mor’n the others any way, and do all the drudgery, and 
wear different clo’s from the rest. Poor things! So young, too, as many of ’em 
are, with every man’s hand, and every woman’s too, agin ’em, what can we ex- 
pect? They’re jest driven to ruin. When I think what if Flory Maria’d been 
born there, I feel’s tho’ I mus¢ do something. But Jacob, he feels real poor with 
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tie hard times and low prices; and says he, as the best of men will say, “ We 
can’t help it. I wouldn’t have a cow of mine ’bused that way.” When I ask, 
“‘ What if ’twas Flory Maria?” he says they’d better not try it while he’s above 
ground, but I see it worries him. He’s real good-hearted, Jacob is, even if folks 
do call him “a little near.” I jest know he’ll do something for that “ Widers’ 
Home.” [I allers did pity a wider, even in this country, unless they was “ widers 
bewitched,” and even then I sez to myself they’d been all right if their 
husban’s had lived, so I keep right on apityin’’em. If Jacob had died—but I 
don’t like to think of that; I pray the Lord I may never be one, though ’twould 
be wus for him, for he never would change his shirt or stockings, and his hand- 
kerchiefs—O my! and he never would take anything for his cough if I didn’t 
look after it. 

Well, as I was a-sayin’, if Jacob had died, life would have been so much 
harder for me that I think I ought to make the Lord a thank-offering right off. 
I shall have my turkey money this year, and Flory Maria’s made me a nice 
bunnit—she’s real handy and tasty-like—and I’ve had a cape made out of 
Jacob’s weddin’ coat, so I’m fixed up real nice now. Well, I thought this year 
I’d begin to get some furniture for the parlor aginst the time when Flory Maria 
should be married, but she’s so interested in Injy I really believe she would 


rather I’d send it out to help build that “ Widers’ Home” the HELper talks 
about, than to get nice things for that room. It almost worries.me to have Flory 
Maria and her beau think so much about missions —especially the work in Injy. 
But I think I’ll send a part of the money, anyway, and may the Lord help me to 
remember I was a Christian before I was a mother, and give me strength to say, 
“‘ His will, not mine, be done.” 


—~<-~< 
*>—m~/s--o 





RULING a nation may be a very small affair compared to holding the hand 
of a child as it begins its journey through this world. 


—_—__-_ + ~~» - 


SUPPLICATION. 


BY MRS, ELIZABETH PATTAN, 
Help me, dear Lord, to walk each day Help me to bravely stand alone, 
In thine own appointed way ; When trusted friends have false become ; 
Heip me to feel thy guiding hand, And with each day may added grace 
And may I clearly understand Be given the frowning world to face 
Thy will concerning me. With courage true and strong. 
And in each dire necessity, And if beneath the chastening rod 
Each hour of sore perplexity, I needs must be brought near to God, 
Mid storms of bleak adversity, Lord, pity my humanity, 
I pray thee, I.ord, draw near. And be then very near to me, 
Kingston, Mich. 





Words from Home Workers. 





New HampsHIrE.—Bro. O. T. Hill, well and favorably known to the mission 
workers of New England, has purchased a fine stereopticon, also a large number 
of selected views of India, and with the indorsement of many New Hampshire 
pastors is ready to assist the churches in raising their appropriation for India. 
After deducting the necessary expenses, the proceeds of the lecture will be 
divided between the Conference Board and the Woman’s Missionary Society. 
Bro. Hill travels with his own team, keeping the expenses as low as possible. 
He loves the cause well enough to give his time and labor. If we as Christian 
workers will interest ourselves to prepare for his coming, I believe he can be of 
assistance to us in raising our apportionment and more, gladdening the hearts 
of our treasurer, bringing cheer to our representatives in India, and, above 
all, pleasing our Saviour, who has called us to be co-workers together with him. 

M. M. P. 


MicHIGAN.—The W. M. S. of the Michigan Association of Free Baptists 
met in annual meeting, in connection with the Michigan Association, at Grand 
Ledge, Mich., Oct. 26, 1897. The leading officers wére all present; the sec- 
retary’s report showed good work done, the HELPER agent reports an increased 
subscription list, the interest is good, and nothing very discouraging presents 
itself. The purpose of the society is to work the established lines of work. The 
presence of Rev. Libbie Cilley Griffin added to the interest; she gave the 
address at the public meeting held Friday, Oct. 29, at 8 p. mM. A large and 
attentive audience listened with intense interest to her words upon the “ Life of 
a Hindu Woman.” Miss Moody is retained as home missionary for the society 
the coming year. She is now at work in the field, her services are invaluable to 
the Michigan W. M. S. work. The finances of the past year have been in good 
condition, and we expect to raise our apportionment the coming year. God’s 
blessing has been on our work, and it is the prayer of the society that we may 
have a consecrated effort that shall bring a continual success. Following are 
the officers: President, Mrs. Frances Kies, Reading; vice-president, Mrs. E. 
Glovier, Davison ; secretary, Mrs. E. P. &. Reynolds, Hillsdale ; treasurer, Miss 
Loma Garwood, Brownsville. | Mrs.] E. P. F. Reynowps, Sec. 


Iowa.—In the yearly report given in the December HELPER, the Black Hawk 
and Buchanan Q. M. W. M. S. is only credited with having raised $8.86, which 
should read $58.86 instead. [Mrs.] M. R. Srorey, Fairbank, Io va. 
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CouraGE will bridge the chasms of life. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 


[Brief tributes to our promoted workers will appear in this department as space will allow. 
Verses cannot be used.] 


God tenderly presses his soothing hand upon the aching brow and weary 
eyes of his beloved and they sleep well. His touch lulled to slumber our dear 
young sister, Mrs. Sarah Hollenshead, member of the W. M. S. of the Columbia- 
ville church, Michigan, July 24, 1897. Her sweet songs, heard with so much 
pleasure here, are now swelling the songs of the redeemed beyond. 


Again death has entered our society and taken a loved sister, Mrs. M. A. 
Hollenbeck, after an illness of several months with much suffering, which she bore 
with Christian fortitude. She went home Sept. 7, 1897. She became a member 
of the W. M.S. of the Columbiaville church in 1880. We express our heartfelt 
sympathy to the bereaved ones, but, while they mourn, those who have left us 
are rejoicing in the reunion of friends in the homeland. 

Mrs. E. N. WHEELER, 
Mrs. V. VERMILYA, a. 

Saco, Me. Whereas, in the providence of God, it has seemed wise to our 
Heavenly Father to remove from our midst our beloved sisters, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Wentworth and Mrs. Ellen Thompson, therefore 

Resolved, That our Missionary Society has sustained a deep loss. And we 
do sincerely mourn the death of these two devoted and faithful sisters, who by 
their prayers and self-sacrifice were an example to others. 

Resolved, That we extend to the friends of our. beloved sisters our heartfelt 
sympathy in their sorrow, and we rejoice with them that our sisters have been 
privileged to exchange the pain and weariness of earth for the rest and peace of 
heaven, “ for so He giveth his beloved sleep.” Mary E. THOMAS. 

Kate L. CHADBOURNE. 
BELLE D. THOMPSON. 


Resolutions passed by the Greenville, R. I., F. B. Woman’s Missionary Soci- 
ety on the death of Mrs. George Reynolds : 

Whereas it has pleased our Heavenly Father to remove from our missionary 
circle our beloved sister and devoted fellow-worker, therefore, 

Resolved, That we hereby bear unanimous testimony to her personal worth 
to her interest in Christian missions, to her fidelity to the specific object of this 
organization, to the liberality of her contributions for the accomplishment of its 
object, and her readiness for every good work “ while she was yet with us.” 

Resolved, That we cherish the memory of her example as a precious heritage, 
and devoutly pray that it may stimulate us who remain to more earnest work in 
the cause of the Divine Master. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 59 


Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be handed to the bereaved hus- 
band, and also that they be published in the Missionary HELPER. 
CaROLINE A. Duroin, Pres. 
J. F. STEERE, Sec. 
EMILINE Mowry, 77eas. 


The following resolutions were passed by the W. M. S. of Green Camp, O.: 

Whereas Sister Louisa Wolford, in the providence of God, was called from 
our midst May 22, 1897, and she has been a faithful member since our organiza- 
tion, always in her place, doing willingly whatever fell to her lot, giving of her 
means liberally for both foreign and home work and with words of sympathy and 
comfort to those in sorrow or distress ; therefore, 

Resolved, That we as a society recognize in her death the loss of an earnest 
Christian worker, and one with whom it was safe to advise under all circum- 
stances. That in this first inroad that death has made in our circle, the best 
mother in the church, whom we all so dearly loved, has been called from us, 
leaving an aching void in our hearts. And that by her death we do realize more 
than ever the brevity of human life and the great need of working while the day 
lasts, that we too may have our work done and well done when the night of 
death comes. Mrs. A. E. JOHNSTON, 

Mrs. M. A. KNICKLE, Com. 
Mrs. H. E. Berry, 

We are pained to record the death of one of our faithful sisters, Miss Lois 
Smith, who was called up higher June 26, 1897, in Biddeford, Me. Sister Smith 
was the daughter of the late Rev. Perkins Smith, and had always been identified 
with the F. B. church and the missionary auxiliary connected with it; giving to 
both faithful Christian service. She was especially interested in the work of the 
missionary society, and the memory of her readiness to respond to every good 
word and work and her earnest, generous nature will ever remain with us. 
Whereas it has pleased our Heavenly Father to take unto himself our sister, 
therefore, 

Resolved, That we as members of this society in which she so faithfully 
served sincerely regret the loss of her exemplary Christian life and mourn her 
departure’; and that we extend to her sister, who so faithfully ministered to her 
during her long and painful illness, and to the other relatives, our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. Mrs. BeLte SMITH, Pres. 

Mrs. ADDIE Boston, Sec. 





to look at things will always have a clear 


THE man who stands on the Bible 
view. 
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AMONG OUR BOOKS. 
For wise men the joys of reading are life's crowning pleasures.— Hi/iis. 

Captain January. By Laura E. Richards. 50 cts. Estes and Lauriat, 
Publishers, Boston. 

Thousands of children have laughed and cried over this blithesome yet 
pathetic story of hearty old Captain January and his little “Starbright,” who 
lived on an island all by themselves and kept the lighthouse. The daily life of 
these two good comrades, the quaint speech and imaginings of the child whose 
. only books were Shakespeare and the Bible—and a dictionary which she did not 
like !—the picture of the tiny sea chamber, and the recital of Captain January’s 
adventures, help make one of the most fascinating short stories ever written by 
Julia Ward Howe’s talented daughter. 

Let Us Follow Him. By Henryk Sienkiewicz. Cloth 50 cts. Little, 
Brown, and Company, Boston. 

One takes up this little book with interest, since it suggested to the author 
the idea of writing ‘‘ Quo Vadis,” but it holds the attention with an interest of its 
own. The scene is in the time of Christ, the story culminating with the cruci- 
fixion and closing with the resurrection. The principal characters are a Roman 
patrician and his wife Antea, the latter beautiful and beloved but a victim of 
terrible visions. While at Jerusalem, they meet Pilate, who tells them of Jesus 
the Nazarene, and that he is condemned to die. In curiosity they take a posi- 
tion where they can watch the crowd that surges past to Golgotha. Presently 
the Nazarene himself approaches. All at once he appeared to Antea as some 
one so near he was almost dear to her. He turned his eyes to her poor, sick 
face and his lips began to move as if blessing her. She felt that “a sea of light, 
of goodness, of grace, of consolation, of hope, of happiness, was falling on her.” 
“ Thou art Truth,” she whispered. Her dreams no longer haunted her, but in a 
heavenly vision, about the time that her new found friend had risen from the 
dead, she beheld Him calling her to himself. When she told Cinna, her 
husband, he said, though very pale, ‘‘ Whithersoever he calls us, let us follow 
him.”’ The small volume is daintily bound in green and gold, and would make 


an appropriate Easter gift. 
a 


NOTE TO SAND-MAP WORKERS. 

A LEAFLET entitled ‘‘ How To Use the Sand-Map in Junior Mission Work,”’ by 
Mrs. C. E. Chase, is now ready, and can be obtained free of charge of Mrs. 
Clara E. Schwarz, 74 Portland St., Providence, R. I. 

i 


THE best thing to do is to do well whatever God gives us to do. 





SHORTT’S ISLAND. 


LETTER FROM THE CHILDREN’S MISSIONARY. 

In thinking where I would spend my vacation this year, I remembered the 
kind invitation to come to this place, and here I am, enjoying the sea breezes 
without taking a voyage. 

This sandy island was named for an Englishman, and is about twenty-eight 
miles east of Chandbali, out in the Bay of Bengal. It is an inconvenient place to 
reach, hence visitors are few, as no boats come regularly except once a month 
with supplies for those who live here. I planned to come by that boat, but this 
month it was much delayed, so after waiting a week in Chandbali I came ona 
large steamer going to Calcutta with a little boat in tow, and when we came in 
sight of the island the steamer stopped and let me down into the row boat and 
the men rowed to the land. The sea was rough that morning, and I was glad 
when we reached the sandy shore. 

This island in years gone by was a dangerous hindrance to ships passing 
between Calcutta and Chandbali, or on any side of it, and for fear of being 
wrecked they could never pass it in the night. But in 1888 the light-house was 
completed, and since then, with the lights on the buoys and the light-boats, there 
is no danger in going right along in the night. And the captains often say, 
‘What a comfort is the light-house.” 

The keepers are English people, Mr. and Mrs. Tasker, who are friends of 
our mission. The light is a revolving one and shows a flash at all points of the 
compass every fifteen seconds. It revolves by means of a clock-work with 
weights, which is wound every two hours. There is also a fixed light lower 
down which shines only in the direction of the mouth of the Dhamra river to- 
wards Chandbali. There are three glasses, red and green on each side anda 
narrow strip of white in the center. By keeping in the ray of white light on 
entering or leaving the river the ship is in the path of safety. 

At night six men are on watch, two at a time who watch four hours; for 
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you know the lights must never be allowed to go out nor burn dimly. The 
keeper has also to be on watch to see that the men in the light-house don’t go 
to sleep. The same as on ships at sea, a bell is struck every half-hour ; by this 
he knows the men are watching faithfully. The tower is built of red stone, the 
wall at the base being six feet in thickness and at the top three. The revolving 
light is eighty feet high and can be seen fourteen miles. 

Toward evening it is a pleasant sight to go to the top and see the shining 
lamps and glasses kept perfectly clean, and then turn and look far out on the 
wavy sea. The air is lovely, and after the lamps are lit in the evening it is 
delightful to sit out of doors in the starlight, watch the flashes of light from the 
tower, listen to the roar of the waves beating on the sand, and sometimes see a 
ship in the distance. Close by the light-house is a conspicuous object, the 
cannon. This is fired in the daytime to warn ships which are sighted in danger- 
ous waters. There is no good ground, only sand, sand everywhere, and nothing 
eatable grows here. There are a few cocoanut trees which sometimes have a 
show of fruit, but when plucked they are only a disappointment. However, 
there is something green to rest the eyes, a kind of coarse grass and a flowering 
vine with fragrant, bell-shaped flowers nearly always in bloom. At present the 
number of inhabitants is fifteen. Three white faces and the rest natives, mostly 
Telugus, one of whom is called ““ Yankee Sammie.” But he would not remind 
you of a “ Yankee” at all. How did he get this name? Well, his native name 
sounds something like it, but harder for an English tongue to pronounce. 

I must not forget the pets. We have a large handsome white cat named 
“Tommy ” and my own little black dog “ Bruin.” This was his former home. 
Down under the trees are three monkeys, which use their hands so prettily when 
we feed them. Then there are a few sheep and the goats that give us milk for 
our tea, some ducks and chickens and one old goose. 

There are many disadvantages and inconveniences in living on an island 
like this, especially when provisions get low. But fresh fish can always be had 
for the catching. Still there are some advantages not found in many places on 
the main land. 

It is a new pleasure to me to bathe in the sea, watch the tide come in, and 
gather pretty shells along the shore; and how much I enjoy it all! No doubt 
this change and rest will help strengthen my body for whatever God may have 
for me to do. 

Mr. and Mrs. Tasker send an invitation to the juniors to visit them at your 
first opportunity. And we hope some day that some of you may really be able 
to come. I can assure you of a hearty welcome at the island. 

October, 1897. Your missionary, E. E. Barnes. 
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THE BEST FOR GOD. 

SoME children had been taught by their mother that God wanted the best 
of everything. When Christmas time came they selected some toys to send to 
poor children. The youngest, a tiny girl of four, brought her best doll and 
tenderly and tearfully laid it on the pile. 

“‘ But you don’t want to give Ruth away, do you?” said her mother. “ Why 
not send Edna?” 

The little one’s eyes grew large with wonder as she said : 

‘“* But Edna’s arm is broke, and we mustn’t give broken things to God.” 

The mother remembered that she had told them that in giving to the poor 
they gave to the Christ-child, and felt rebuked. 

The same little girl, when a box was being packed for a hospital, brought a 
forlorn woolly dog, which had been her pet and bedfellow for some time. Her 
mother found the little hands stuffing the “ doggie ” into the deepest recesses of 
the box. When asked what she was doing, the child answered : 

“Ise sending Jumbo to de poor ’ittle children, and Ise hiding him deep 
fore I gits sorry.” 

A year or two later, when this little girl was talking over Christmas gifts, and 
it was suggested that she should “‘ buy something for Aunt Clara,” she said : 

“No, I want to make it, because I love her too much jest to buy it for her.” 


~—_-. 
vrro 





PRAYER. 

BEGIN every meeting with prayer. 

Pray for the missionaries on the field ; for those ready to go; for the con- 
verts; for the heathen; for more laborers; for money; for more interest at 
home ; for ourselves ; for our societies. Call for sentence prayers; urging all 
who will to offer a single sentence of prayer for some definite, special blessing. 
“Lord save me” (Matt. 14: 30), Peter’s prayer for himself, and “ Lord, help 
me” (Matt. 15: 25), the Canaanite woman’s prayer for her daughter, are ex- 
amples of scripture sentence prayers that were speedily and wonderfully answered. 
Always designate the way of closing. Let the leader say, ‘A. will please make the 
closing prayer ;’’ or, “ In closing we will all join in our Lord’s prayer.” 

A Chain of Prayer is conducted in the following manner: Ask several 
members to lead in short prayers, one following another in the order that the 
names are called. 

Bible Prayers. Study Bible prayers. Ask the members to come prepared 
to engage in a season of sentence prayers, all taken from Scripture. Examples, 
‘‘Thy kingdom come,” ‘ Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of 
my heart be acceptable to thee,” “O Lord, open thou my lips,” “ Search me 
and know my heart.”—ZLittle Worker. 
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Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipts for December, 1897. 


MAINE, 


Bangor Mere: }..J. Banks . 3. 23-3 6's % 
Bridgeton Mrs. D. A. Gammon Christmas gift 
Doyer and Foxcroft aux. Mrs. N. W. Whit- 
comb Golden Memorial ..... 
Dover aud Foxcroft aux. L. A. DeMeritte 
Golden Memorial . 
Dover and Foxcroft aux, ‘Mrs. M. s Robbins 
Golden Memorial. . . 
Dover and Foxcroft aux. Mrs. M. — Robbins 
Christmas gift Se eye 
Edgecomb Q. M. W. M. S. for Miss Barnes . 
Farmington Q. M. aux. for Kherod in S. O. . 
Limerick aux. on L. M. of Miss an 
Brown . + + ese ewes ‘ 
Lisbon juniors one share Miss ‘Barnes's s salary 
No. Lebanon aux. on L. M. in Maine F. B. 
W.M.5.of Mrs. Emily J. Hersom .... 
Prospect and Uuity Q.M. W.M.S. .... 
Saco F. B. ch. W. M. S. for Miss Coombs. . 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
Alton Junior A. C. F, share Miss Barnes’s 


salary en Pe ee 
Bristol I David Calley F. "M. bid de SENS eter. 
Bristol Mrs. John Sandborn F.M....... 
Concord Curtis Memorial F. W. B. church 
Danville aux. for Miss Butts end Ind. my 
Storer college . 
Dover Washington ‘St. H. "and F. M. S.a 
Christmas gift by treasurer... . 
DoverS.S. . 
Franklin Falls a junior class in S. S. one share 
Miss Barnes’s salary 
Gonic A. F. C. E. for Alma Seavey i in S.O.. 
Gonic Lizzie H. Howe for Suni 
Lakeport C. E. Soc. of vy Ww. B. church. . 
Laconia aux. .. 
New Hampton Junior ° 
Rochester Junior A. C, F. for Miss Barnes’s 
A a oe eee De 
Walnut Grove aux. . 
Walnut Grove aux. (T. O.) 
W. Lebanon aux. income of the Mary A. 
Dearborn fund F. M.. . 
Whitefield W. M.S 


VERMONT. 


No. Danville Mrs. J. P. Weeks T. O. a. 
Smith’s salary 

No. Danville a friend for Storer College . . . 

So. Strafford aux. for Mrs. Smith’s salary . . 

Sutton aux. for Mrs. Smith’s salary on * ie 
of Mrs. Lucy Chapman. . . ° 

Wheelock Q. M. col. Mrs. Smith's salary . owes 


e 2 »- @ 


$0.50 
2.00 
3.cO 
10.00 
50 


.25 
2.00 


6.17 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
RSOUMDSIMPODOTt CHUTE, Gs so 5 6 0 6 8 8 6 
Lowell Paige St. for Widows’ re 
Lowell Paige St. aux. for Dom. Science 

Storer ... re ie lerarie ere 
Melrose Highlands juniors F. rs. ane 
. Walpole saraeciin . Collier 1-2 H. M. 1-2 


eo Vle 0 @ 3.9 © 8 4-2 2 * Oo 4 e 


CONNECTICUT. 
Durham Mrs. H. A. Grif... 0 0 0 eo 


NEW YORK. 


OHIO. 


Blanchester F. B. ch. Miss. Band for Miss 
DOWVCS SSAIBTY. 266. 6 5-60.05 eee Se vs 


MINNESOTA, 


Castle Rock and E, Castle Rock am: fee Aer 
Hennepin Q. M. W. M. S. for H. = a 
Minneapolis rst F. B. “ Sea gen ‘ 
Minneapolis Mrs. J. W. Heinon and Mrs. H. 

_ Lo Croswell ‘of Elk River for Bible 


Wissabege Q, at. «.> 


IOWA. 

Curlew Mrs. S. E. Lacy for Miss stil cist 
Fairbank aux. for Miss Scott .... 3 
Le Grand Mrs. Aurinda Bratt H. M.. ark 
Little Sioux Valley Q. M. for Miss Scott 
Van Wert Mr. and Mrs. B. Brown F. M. . . 
Van Wert Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Brown Widows’ 

eee a 


MICHIGAN, 


Grand Rapids Q. M. W. M. S. for — 
Barnes’s salary . 


Poland W. M.S.. 


bee 0, & .S)8 .6.6>4 6 2 ® 


ILLINOIS. 
Taaon WMS Fis ac 6 SK 6 eS 


SOUTH DAKOTA. 


Putney Mrs. W. H. Smith T. O. for Widows’ 
ome . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 


Total 


co Bre. O18 O1s FSA OSC O48 


1,00 


$359.26 


Laura A. DeMeritre, 7reas. 


Dover, N. H. 


per Epytu R. PorTER, Asst. Treas. 





corporation of the state of Maine, 


+ > 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of ———=to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 








